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H PHAPTER IV.

B The Fight at Dawn.
wns a new team. It bad come

ITfrom the trails to tho cast, and
Jan's heart save n sudden Jump
na bo thought of the missionary

H ,who was expected with the overdueH mall. At first be bad a mind to Inter- -

H cept tho figure laboring ncross thoH open, but without apparent reason bejH changed his course nnd approached thejH sledge.
H As ho en mo nearer bo observed a sec- -jH ond figure, which rose from behind

H He Shot Out a Powerful Flit and 8tnt
j the Boy Reeling to the 'Ground.

H tho dogs and advnnced to meet blm.jH A dozen paces abend of tbo team It
H stopped and waited.
H "Our dogs nro so near exhaustion

rH that we'ro nfrald to take them any
H nearer," said a votco. "They'd die like
H puppies under tboso packs!"
H 'Xbo voice thrilled Jan. tie advanced
H will) bis back to the tire, so that be

jH could see the stranger.
"You come from Churchill?" bo

L jtL asked.
HVIr His words were hardly n Question.
mtr Tbey were uioro of nn excuse for blm
B to draw nearer, nnd bo turned a little,
H so that for nn Instnnt the glowing Ore
H flashed In his eyes.
H "Yes; wc started from the Etawney
H just a week ago today."
H Jan bad come very near. Tho strnn- -

H ger Interrupted" blmself to stnro Into
H tbe thin, fierce fnce that 'bad grown
B like a white enmeo almost within
B reach of him. With a startled cry bo

drew a step back, and Jan's violin
dropped to tbo snow.

For no longer than, a breath there
was sllcnco Tbo man wormed him- -

self back Into tbo shadows Inch by
HI Inch, followed by the white face of the

B boy. Then thero came shrilly from
Jan's lips the mad shrieking of a name,
and bis knife flashed as he lenpod at
tbo other's breast.

Tbo stranger was quicker than be.
With a sudden movement be cleared

Hi himself of tbo blow, and as Jan's nrm

J went past him, tho point of tbo knife
I ripping his coat sleeve, ho shot out a

J powerful (1st nnd scut tbe boy reeling
Hfl to the ground.
H Stunned nnd bleeding, Jan drugged
H blmself to bis knees. II o snw the dogs
H turning, heard a low volco urging them.
H to tho trail nnd saw tho sledge dlsop- -

H pear Into tbe forest He staggered
H from bis knees to bis feet and stood
H swaying In his weakness. Then ho
Bj followed.
H Ho forgot that be was leaving his
H kjitfo In tbo snow, forgot that back

there about the tiru there were other
dogs nnd other men tie followed,
sickened by the blow, but gaining
strength as he pursued Ahead of him
bo could bear the sound of tbe tobog
gan and tbe cautious lashing of n whip
over tbe back of the tired huskies
The sounds tilled him with fierce
streugth. Uc wiped away tbe warm
trickle of blood that ran over his check
nnd began to run. slowly at Urst.
swinging In the easy wolf lope of the
forest runner, with his elbows close to
his sides.

At that pace ho could nave followed
for hours, losing when the pack took n
spurt, gaining wheu they lagged, an In-

sistent Nemesis Just behind when the
weighted dogs lay down In their traces.
When he heard the cracking of thp
whip growing fainter he dropped his
arms straight to his sldei nnd ran
more swiftly, tils brain reeling with the
madness of tils desire to reach the
sledge, to drug trotn It the matt who
had struck him. to chuko life from the
face that haunted that mental picture
of bis. grinning at him and glontlng al-

ways from the shadow world. Jun be-
yond tho pale, sweet loveliness of th
womau who lived In IL

He did not feel the soft, sun packed
snow under the bent of his feel He

. received the lash ot low hanging bush
es without experiencing (he sensation
of their sting Only he knew that be
wanted air more nnd more air nnd
to jret It he ran with open month,
struggling nnd gasping for It and yet
not knowing that Jenn de Gravels
wonld have railed Dim a tool for tbe
manner to which he sought It

He beard more add more faintly
tbe run of tbo sledge. Then he beard
It no longer. 'Ells heart swelled In a
final bursting effort, nnd be plnnged
on until at last his legs crumpled
under htm nnd he plti-lfi-- race down-
ward In tbo snow, like a thing smug
by sudden death

It was then, with liW scratched and
bleeding fnce. lying In the snow, that
reason began to return to him After
n little while be dragged hlniRc'.t weak
ly to his knees, still panting from tbe
road effort be had made to overtake
tho sledge. Krom a groat distance he
beard faintly tbe noise of shouting, the
whispering echo of half a hundred
voices, nnd he knew that the sound
came from the revelers at the post
It was proof to him that there had
been no Interruption to the cnrnlvul
nnd that the scene nt the edge of the
forest had bwu ultneKscd by none. Ue
turned again on the trull.

Where the forest broke Info nn open,
lighted by the stars, he found blood
In the footprints of the leading dog
Halfway across the open be saw where
the leader had swung out from tbe
trull and the others of the pack had
crowded about him. to be urged on
by the lashings of the mnn's whip.
Other signs of the pack's growing ex-

haustion followed close.
The mnu now traveled beside the

Bledge where the trail was rough and
rode where It wns 'smooth nnd hnrd
The deep Imprints of tils heeled hoot
In the soft snow showed thnt he ran
for only n short distance nt n dine
a hundred yards or less-n- nd that aft
er each running spell he brought the
pack to a walk. He was henvy and
Incited endurance, nnd this discovery
brought n low cry or exaltation to
Jan's lips

He fell Into a dog trot. Mile after
mile dropped behind blm. Other miles
were ahead of him, an endless wilder
ncss of miles, and tbrougb tbera tbe
pack persisted, keeping always beyond
sound nnd vision.

Tho stars began fndlng out ot tbe
skies. Jan followed more and more
slowly. There wns hard breathing ef
fort now In bis running-eff- ort that
caused him physical pain and dlscom
fort Dls feet stumbled occasionally
In tbo snow. His legs from tblgb to
kneo began to ache with tbe gnnwlng
torment that centers In tbe marrow
bone, and with this beginning of the
"runner's crnmp" he was tilled with a
now and poignant terror

Would tho dogs bent hlm'out? Slough
Ing In bis trail, bleeding at every foot,
would tbey still drag their burdeu he
yond tbo reach of bis vengeance? The
fear fastened Itself upon him, urging
him to greater effort, nnd bo called
upon the last of bis strength In a spurt
that carried him to wbero tho thick
spruco gave placo to thin bush and tbe
bush to tbe barren and rocky sldo ot a
huge ridge, up which tbe trail climbed
strong and well defined. For n fow
paces be followed It, then slipped and
rolled back as tho fatal paralysis dead
encd nil power of movement In his
limbs. He Iny whero be fell, moaning
out his grlof .with wide staring eyes
turned straight up Into the cold gray
of tho starless sky.

For a long time bo was motionless
Then he began slowly to crawl up tbe
trail. Somo of tho dull pnralvtlc ache
was gone from his limbs, nnd as he
worked his blood hegnn to warm them
Into new strength until he stood up
and sniffed Ilka an animal In tbe wind
that was coming over tbe ridge from
tho south.

Thero was something In that wind
that thrilled him. It stung bis nostrils
to a quick sensing ot the nearness
of something that was human. Be
smelted smoke. In It tbcro wns tbe
pungent odor of green balsam mixed
with a faint perfume of pitch pine,
and because the odor of pitch grew
stronger h4.aBjjendod he tcaow. that

It wns a small fire that wns making
tho smoke, with none of the llercfl. drv
woods to burn up the smell. It was
a flro hidden nm'ong the rocks, a tiny
flro. over which the fleeing mlssloner
wns cooking his breakfast.

Jan nlmosi moaned aloud In uls glad
ness, und the old mnd strength return-
ed to bis body Near the summit ot
tho ridge he picked up a club It win
a short, thick club with the heavy end
knotted nnd twisted.

Cautiously lie lirted his face over the
rocks nnd looked out upon a plateau
still deep In snow swept bare by th"
winter's winds nnd covered with rocks
and bushes. Ills face was so whlto
that at a little distance It might have
been tnken for a snow haro It went
whiter when a few yards away he saw
the fire, the man and tho dogs.

The man was close to the little hlazc,
bis broad shoulders hunched over,
steadying n small pot oyer the tlamo.
Beyond him were the dogs huddled
about tho sledge, Inunlmato as death.

Jan drew blmself over the rocks
Onco he had seen a big rooted lynx
creep upon n wide nwnke fox, and. like
that lynx, he crept upon the man be
side the tire. One of tho tired dogs
moved, nnd bis pointed nostrils quiv-
ered In the air. Jan lay flat In tbe
snow. Then the dog's mutxle dropped
between his paws, and the boy moved
on.

Inch by Inch be advanced. Tbe Inch
es multiplied themselves Into a foot,
the foot lengthened Into yards, and
till tbe man remained bunched over

bis simmering pot In n flash Jan took
tbe last leap, and bis club crashed
down upon the mlssloner head. The
man pitched over like a log, and. with
a shrill cry, tbe boy wns at his throat

"I am Jnn Thoreau!" he shrieked
"I nm Jnn Thoreau -- Jnn Thoreau
come to keel you!" He dropped tils
club and was upon the mnn's chest,
his sleudei lingers tightening like steel
wire about the thick tliront ot bis en
eray. "I keel you slow-slo- wl" be cried
ns the mlssloner struggled wen It I y

The great thick body nenved under
nim. and ne put nil his strength Into

his Hand j .Something Mrut-- him In
the line .Something Miliek in ugiilli
uud iignlii lull lie fell uelthet tile pall)
nm nn- force ot It. mid lih wilee soli
lied onl ins triumph n- - lie choked The
man's inimls leaehed up and tore at
Ids null nut .Inn miu only t tie mis
bUiiitT' mottled hue ginwlug mine
illumed and Ills je:- staring In greater
uguii up into ids own

"I am Jan I'lion-au.- he punted iiiriiln
mid again "I am Jan 'I'lioieau, an

on kvel jutil"
. The uiood poured from tils f.tco. It
blinded him until he could no lunger

(see he one from which he was elioU-In- g

life He hent down his head to es
cape the blows. Tbe man's body
heaved more uud mure: It turned until
he was Halt undyr It. but still he tiling
to the thick throat, ns the weasel hung
In tcnacloii" death to the Jugular of Its
prey.

The mlsaloucr'8 weight was upon
him In crushing force now. Uls huge
hands struck and tote nt the boy's head

There V Death In Each ol the Two
Grips.

and face, nnd then they bad fastened
themselves at his neck. Jan wns s

of a tcrriblo effort to take In
breath, but bo was not conscious of
pain. The clutch did not frighten blm.
It did not mako blm loosen bis grip.
His Angers dug deeper. Ho strove to
cry out still his words of triumph, but
he could mako no sound, except a gasp-
ing like that which camo from between
the gaping Jaws of tho man whoso Ufa
his body ond soul were fighting to
smother.

Thero was death In each of the two
grips, but tho man's was stronger, arrl
his neck was larger and tougher, so
that after a tlmo he staggered to bis
knees and then to his feet, whllo Jnn
lay upon his back, bis faco and balr
red with blood, bis eyes wide open and
with a lifeless glare In them. Tbe mls-
sloner looked down upon his victim In
hprror. Aa the. Ufa ttaL bvkaeajir

ebbed out of htm poured bnck InTo his
IkmIv he slnggcrod among tho dogs,
fastened them to the sledge nnd urged
thui down the mountain into the plnln.
There was soon no sound of the slodge.

Unit ii mile dnwu the ridge, where It
sloped up gradually from the forests
nnd snamps ol the plain, a team of
powerful malctnuics were running nt
the head nt n toboggan On the sledge
wns a yuui:i! half Crce. woman. Now
beside the iedire, mm-- nt tho bend of
the dogs, vim king his whip and shout-- ,

Ing Joyously, ran lean de tiravols
He wn bringing bach with nlm n

splendlt vnuiig umnnii with tilg ms ,

trous ees mid unit that shone with
the gloss nt a ravens umg lu the sun
She laughed at iitm inmdlv n ne
danced and leaped iieside tier reply-
ing softly In Tree, which Is the most
beautiful language in the world to
everything that he said

Jenn icapul and i mi. cracked his
caribou whip and hnutcd and sang
until he was panting and red In the
fnce. Just as Inwnkn had called upon
him to stop and get n second wJnd the
mnlerautcs dropped 'back upon their
haunches whero Jnn I'horcau lay,
twisted and hleeiltng. In the snow

"What Is this?' cried Jean.
He caught Jnn limp head nnd

shoulders up In his arms and called
shrilly to lownkn. who was dlsentnn
gllng herself from the thick furs In
wblcb he had wrapped her.

"It Is the fiddler I told you about,'
'Jrbo lives with Williams at l'ost

Br.lnr he shouted excitedly In Cree. '

"He hRs been murdered ' Ue has
been choked to death nnd torn to
pieces In the fnce as If by nn animal "
Jean's eyes roved about as lowaka
kneeled beside him. "What a light!" i

bo gasped. "See the footprints n big
man and n small boy. and the mur
derer has gone on a sledge!"

"He Is warm," said lownkn "It
tnay be that be Is not dead."

Jean de tirnvnls sprnng to bis feet,
bis little black eyes flashing with n

dangerous Are. In a single leap he
was at the side of the sledge throw
Ing off the furs nnd bundles and nil
other objects except bis rifle.

"He Is dead, lowaka. I.nnk nt tbe
purple and black In his fnce It ts
Jcun de Urn vols wbo will catch the
mnrderer, nnd you will stay here and
make yourelt n camp Uloooo!"
be shouted to thn iiiiilcmutes,

Tbe team twisted slntiuusly and
swlftlj In the trail a he sped ovei the
edge ot the mnnntnln Upon the plnln ,

below he knelt upon the toboggan with
his rltle In from nt him and at his low. '

hissing commands, whldi reached no I

farther than the dogs' cars, the team
stretched their long bodies In pursuit
of the mlssloner nml his huskies

Jean knew thht whoever was ahead
of blm was not fur away, and he
laughed uud hunched his shoulders
wheu he saw that his magnificent ,

mnlcmutcs wero making three times
tho speed of the huskies It wns n
short clinsc. It led ncross tho narrow
plain nnd Inton dense tangle of swamp,
whero tho huskies had picked their
way In aimless wandering until tbey
came out in thick balsam and Bank,
slan pine. Halt u mile farther on, and
the trail broke Into nn open which
led down to the smooth surface of a
lake, and two-third- s across the lake
was tho tleelug mlssloner.

(To bo Continued.)

I ' We Sell The Earth

I Loan Money on It

Farm and City Propsrry, tht '

choicest for tale and exchange.
Commercial Stocks bought and

old. Plenty of money to loan
on city and farm property. '

safest place on earth for real
state and commercial Invest-

ments.
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SALT I CALIFORNIA H
LAKE vacation time H

0OC fill Tickets on Sale at I aiiiH
ROUTE OOO.UU SaltLakcCity OOO.UU ;

Special Sale Dates. Return Limit. rtLH
Mny 17, 18 nnd 19 Juno IStb, 1912 Jfll

SPLENDID Mny 29, 30, Juno C to 8 InclusWe July 27th, 1012 H
Juno 14"1 t0 22tUl lncIus,V0 August 12th, 1912 rcLLln VDVtrP
jUne 29, 30, July 1 to 7 Inclusive... August 27th, 1912 j .ijjfH

I SUMMER TOURIST FARES

I On Snlo Dally, June 1st to September 30th. IMfifl
I v Itoturn Limit October 31st. 1 ,flH
R $40.00 Salt Lako to Los Angeles and Return. I 'tfnM
K Dlvcrso Routes nt slightly higher rates. 3 fH1 THROUGH MM
I Qp For Information, Literature, Etc., Write to M j9l
E 1 J. II. Manderfield, A. G. P. A., KlsbRvicR4 i Salt Lakc Cit Utni, mmmw N ..J. 9ilil

Travelers To Colorado and The East III
Should select a route fumed lor Its '

Scenic Attractions nnd Superior Train Service. ''flr THE DENVER & RIO GRANDE RAILROAD 1 jihWnrW "The Scenic Lino ot tho World."
L I U I T Tllla routo oft(-'r- s the "Onck East" travelers more var- - !

j HHJ led Bcenlc attractions, that can ho seen from the car win- - 1R
dows without extra expense for sldo trips, than any other ; riMlln Blecial low round trip fnrek to Pueblo, Colorado Springs , '4

IIIIIH Denver and principal eastern points, on salo ,''"
IIIIIU May 18, 25 and 31, 1912. Iv ,

June 1, 5, 8, 12, 15, 20, 22. and 29, 1912. Q V -July 3, 12 and 30, 1912. N HAugust 1, 2, 10, 23 and 31, 1912. '.'MH!
A September 4 and 5, 1912. '

Through standard and tourist sleeping cars dally to flUDenver, Kansas City, St. Louis, Oinnha and Chicago. ;H
SUPERB DINING CAR SERVICE. j iHIV I Fares nnd full particulars will bo cheei fully furnished i

MlPTIirO on npplcatlon to nny Rio Gratiile agent. (H
I II II II r I A- - Benton, Gen. Agt. Pass. Dept. ' F. Fouto, Agent, H! ItilUlU salt Lake City, Utah. Ogden, Utah Hi

Frank A. Wadlelyht, General Passenger Agent, ,jH
Denver, Colorado. H

xH
Exctirsions East riVia m

Oregon Short Line --H

Union Pacific Railroads
Very Low Mny 1S h' 31; Juno :' s 8 12, 1B

1 'l--, 20, 22, 29; July 3, 12, 20; August 1, 2, j IHTO 10i 23, 31; September 4 and 6. Limit, lHOctober 31, 1912. 'iHDenver H
Omaha ,H
Kansas City - 1H
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Chicago pB
St. Paul f.M
1"inneapOllS gco Rny Oregon Short Line agent for ' 9jrates and further particulars, or write V$fiH

.And Many Other d. E. Durloy, General Passenger fl
Points ngont, Salt Lake City, Utah jj

SURGERY IN ANCIENT TIMES

Trepanning Is One of the Oldest of
Operations, Dating Back to

Stone Age.

There Is no doubt that some roujl
form of surgery must have oxityJ
from very nnclont times, but it Ix
trange to And thnt so complex and

dollcato an operntlon as trepanning Is
one of tbe oldest.

So far as actual records go, Hippoc-
rates gives us tho earliest account.
Ho wrote treaties on fractures, dislo-
cations and wounds of tho head, In
which he described tho method of
proceduro to bo followed In tho cbho
of n fractured skull. His direction
was to cut away u piece of bono so
that the pressuro on tho brain might
bo relieved.

Thero are also records about this
tlmo nnd later of a fllo being used for
this purposo, which nt ft tlmo when
anaesthetics wero undreamed of must
havo been, to sny tho. least, painful.

According to Dr. T Wco Holmes,
tho operation of removing pieces of
bono wob performed long before his-

toric times. Tho effects on tho skull
are easily seen after denth and aro
visible so long as tbo bones are pre
served.

Prom Inspection of certain skulls of
tho later stone ago In ancient Britain,
Dr. Ho!niea has como to the Conclusion
that somo of theso hnd undergone thn
operation, which must havo been per-
formed with a Btono implement. IO-do- n

Standard.

Her Comprehensive Reply.
"I ask only," In well modulated

tones said the earnest, flddlo faced
young man, "that you give mo what
you can of your love and thnt you
never strive tor my sake to deny any
yearning or strangle any Impulse that
pants within you. Give mo what you
can whllo you can gtvo It without
grudging or regretting, but the mo-

ment you teel that It 1b a task to love
me renounce mo forever, though tbe
verdict pierce me to the very heart."

"How cute!" returned the fluffy
young thing, "But ee bee! heel-y- es,

Wllloughbyl" Puck.

Drawing a Fine Distinction.
Floorwalker They've reduced yout

salary, have they!
Elevator Boy Nope j they've cut

xny wit'ces.

Early Manuscripts.
Tho typo of letter In early munn

script wns tho snmo ns that of tboso
used on tho earlier metal plates nnd
wax tablets. All letters wero cap-
itals. Minuscule, or smnll lettering,
RB opposed to tho mnjusculo, wns in-

vented In tho seventh century. Uo-for-e

Its invention thero wns no Bpnc-In- g

between tbo words. Thero watt
no punctuation, unless possibly somo
mark between sentences. Whon cur-
sive writing camo Into general use
nbout tho beginning of tho tenth cen-
tury tho art was practiced by only a
few highly trained scribes. This con-
tinued nil through tho middle ngea.
Tho scribes wero nrtlsts, and they
carried their nrt to a high degree of
perfection. Many of tho manuscripts
of thnt period mo very beautiful spcci.
mens of handiwork nnd as perfect ns
print.

Safety Play Counted. TiHThe subject of "kl?alng bo'orc miiiH
gagcmcntB for mnrringo" came in ji BibiIH
n whist club or bnlr n dozen mnr.'fl tHcouples, it turned out that not ono LbiIH
of the women had been klsBd tihtll bLHHhor troth was plighted. One of tho StiLailH
men had n poor memory: "We used o KVH
klsri, sometimes, didn't wo?" he raidto his wife. "No, sir," sho said wltii
deep indignation; "you tried to, nm PLaflyou fought for tho privilege, but -- o i HkalllH
never succeeded." "Is thnt so'" tho

' SLailiH
husband remnrked: "I've klsu-- fo SjijillllH
many" "What's thnt? Whnt CM y0i rSHiliH
say?" tho wire asked. Thero uii :i nLiliflpause. Intenso but suppressed i t ftLailH
ment wns visible, on tho faces t " jjaaililH
other married men. "I sny," sr. - t 'iiaBiai
husband, "I have kissed you sc . uv SHilifl
times that I can't remember v t ,, i dlbegan." Then the other mnrrlct' e.i KaililiH
breathed moro frcoly. iH


